GENEVA

BATTLER. This man is not a fool. If the object of
war is extermination, kill the women: the men do not
matter.

BBDE. The object of war is not extermination: it is
the preservation of man's noblest attribute, courage.
The utmost safety for women, the utmost peril for
men: that is the ideal.

THE BETROTHED. I say, Signor: do you take any
precautions against assassination?

BBDE. I do not encourage it; but it is one of the
risks of my position. I live dangerously. It is more
intense than living safely.

NEWCOMER. Your worship: these gentlemen are
talking nonsense.

JUDGE. All politicians talk nonsense. You mean,
I presume, that it is not the sort of nonsense you are
accustomed to.

NEWCOMER. No I dont. I am accustomed to hear
statesmen talking proper politics. But this about
living dangerously is not proper politics: it's nonsense
to me. Am I to cross the street without looking to see
whether there is a bus coming? Are there to be no red
and green lights? Am I to sleep in a smallpox hospital?
Am I to cross the river on a tight rope instead of on a
bridge? Am I to behave like a fool or a man of sense?

BBDE. You would be a much more wonderful man
if you could walk on a tight rope instead of requiring
several feet of solid pavement, costing years of labor
to construct.

SIR o. Do you seriously propose that we should be
ruled by an aristocracy of acrobats?

BBDE.    Is it more impossible than your British
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